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I send you my thoughts 

across the vast oceans of the infinite 
I send you my greetings 

upon the echo of a dream 

if you hear my voice 

long after I am gone 

look up to the night sky 

and wonder 

as I have done of you 


KE 


- 6/9/2021 


Never simply content 

to wait around 

for the stars to sing to me 
I will sing to the stars 


I will sing my SONSZSeccccceemy SOUL 
to the great candles 
in the great cathedral of the night sky 


in the radiant celestial city 
of the spirit 

these are my words 

they are as ripples 

in the sea of time 


illumination 
of what is often unseen 


a city where the starlight 
is eternal 


VASTNESSescccesee e VAStTtNeESS 
hear these echoes 
of my own humble spirit 


a city brightened 
by the source of such dreams 


KE 


- 6/11/2021 


De 


How many moons do you see 
inhabitants of dream worlds 
far away 

farther than perhaps 
thought can allow 


here goes my bellowing 
rambling 

like Sufi trance dance 
song of spinning body 

of eyes 

seeing everything 

in a convergence of motion 


how many visions ascending 
into the nebula palaces 


angelic epiphanies 
of comet dust 


laboring long hours 
here on this tiny 
blue dot out in the vastness 


building up our world 

for better and worse 

while the vastness remains 
incomprehensible 


yet that will never stop me 
from singing 
to the constellations .......always 


KE 


- 6/11/2021 


4. 


Last night 

I saw a canvas 

a tapestry 

a darkness beyond all mythology 
adorned with stars 

and I wondered how many worlds 
orbit these stars 


stars bringing radiance 
to creation 


last night 
the sky was very clear......starry 


up there did I behold 
the palace.e..the gardens 
of Cassiopeia 


from my tiny abode on Earth 
I could see the wings of Pegasus 


up there among everything 
celestial 

and down here among noise 

the street-lights and confusion 


one day I will ascend 
unchained from the ground 


one day I will be reborn 
into the nebulas 


KE 


-6/13/2021 


5e 


Here are my whispers 

to be heard 

in the great hall 

full of stellar candelabras 


waiting on everything 
to be explained 
an eternal waiting 


I travel down roads 
of the soul and of vision 


how the stars seem so small 

from here 

yet we know the illusions of distance 
deceive us 


illusions of indifference as well 
bind us if we let them 
to these manic cacophonies 


I'm simply waiting 
for midnight now 


waiting on midnight 
to bring the most solemn hour 


beholding a quiet 
vast creation above 
here from the Earth 


waiting on the valleys 
to be veiled by the moonlight 


KE 


-6/13/2021 


6. 


Outside smoking 

in the twilight 

the Moon risen 

and then over to the West 
I saw Jupiter 

bright as a crown jewel 


that twilight sky 
just before the appearance 
of the first stars 


I could hear a few birds 

a few cars passing by in the distance 
yet above it all 

I could heareseseeel could perceive 

the silence of the heavens 


that great.......eternal 
immaculate silence 

above and beyond 

this place......this world 
full of sounds and commotion 


I am listening 
not to this world 
but to the realms that surround us 


where mythology is as incense 


rising amidst the thresholds of starlight 
radiance of the immortal 


KE 


-6/15/2021 


Te 


The nebulas speak 
in tapestries of color 
Li GNteccceeedivinity 


Here todayece.my day 
was just pretty mundane 
this world creates 

so many cycles 

so many routines 


longing to dream tonight 
Gisplacedeceseeredrifting away 
from all of this mundane 
cycle from sunrise to sunset 


to go out to the stars 
astral traveling 
would it be 


could I be two places at once 
old me 

from old pine lands 

South Jersey 


which one is really me 
don't you know 

I'd always choose 

to stay out there 

with the stars 


KE 


-6/15/2021 


8. 


Last night 
middle of the night 
what a thunderstorm rolled through 


there was such thunder 
that seemed the shake everything 
far and near 


the Greek gods bowling 
or something like that 


then it began to rain 
a summer rain 


I woke up around six this morning 

it still looked like it might rain 

but within a couple of hours 

the Sun was shining through the clouds 


and so this summer day began 
the previous night's 
Olympian thunder a fading memory 


KE 


-6/15/2021 


9. 


Not enough hours in the day 

time slips away 

like a living vapor 

a breath of existence 

what of it can I comprehend 

the meaning of being 

outside of time and space 

the great clock was moving before me 
and will be running long after 
sometimes the hours seem to vanish 
sometimes they seem as slow as molasses 
sometimes they seem like rivers 
flowing over me 


it was a rough day at work 
yet time flew by 
like a blowing wind 


tomorrow I may not be so lucky 
so I will seek my enchantment 


NOWeeeeeetOni ht 
upon this island in the sea of time 


KE 


-6/16/2021 


10. 


Motion is not motionless 
wind is not the windless 


time is not the plateau 
the plateau is the plateau 


out there amidst the stellar dust 


hydrogen thrones 
bones of Pulsars 


a nirvana of comets 

looking up above 

see ki nSeceeeehOPinSeceeepraying 
endlesSec...se-endless 

this wasn't an epiphany 
there's been no epiphany 

if only there were 

the epiphanies appear 


like drops of rain 
on a bright and sunny day 


KE 


-6/16/2021 


ll. 


Looking up at the roofs 
the steeples 

the vines 

the birds 

and at night.e......-the Moon 


looking upwards 
always 


waiting for revelation 


time is my forest 
I go into it 
as a brightened soul 


nothing last forever 
not even the pillars of creation 


to say that nothing can exist between 
any of this is outright wrong 


so much unperceived 
ascends to the clouds 


the gates will open 
to those with compassion 
in their hearts 


lost thoughts drift 
to silent plateaus 


can you feel this 
radio spiritual uplifting 
faith of the life-force 


can you recognize this dawn 
sleeper among the reeds 


KE 


-6/16/2021 


12. 
Woke up 
just as dawn light breaking 


thought for a time 
I was in some prehistoric world 


but then I remembered 
the memories always come back 


NOceeeeethis is 
an industrialized 
commercialized age 


nothing so wild 
so savage here 


and the dawn breaks 


the Sun rises high over the world 
like an alchemical sovereign 


KE 


-6/18/2021 


13. 


Each day 
takes a little more 
out of you 


what can you do 
listen to the wind chimes 


meditate and drift away 
intentionally or otherwise 


drift into 
the mind-thought astral haze 


drifting into zones 
Of NO CONCEFNSeeeeeeeNO worries 


yet all that worldly commotion 
all that noise from the hectic world 


all that silver and gold 
all of those digital screens 


I search for something more profound 


last night there was 

a heavy rainstorm 
washing away iniquities 
from the streets 

and from the rooftops 


and this morning 
is sunny and radiant 
I hear the birds chirping 


the iniquities 


were washed away by the rain 
but only for a short time 


KE 


-6/17-19/2021 


14. 


Does salvation lie within? 


I would like to perceive 
all of these unknown things 
hovering above me like cherubim 


yet alas.....enere I am 
on a Sunday morning in June, 2021 


I've got to go out 

and toil in the fields 
for awhile 

under the blu sky 

I've got to 

it's the only time 


there's no abundance of time 
for me NOWeeeceeeeeeethese days 


yet if time were falling down on me 
like manna from Heaven 
now that would be something 


I have to go out and toil 
for what it's worth 


and in the blue sky 
perhaps I'll see the cherubim above me 


KE 


-6/20/2021 


15. 


Is this destiny reflected in sunlight? 


and if itis 
and if it were 
what amazement 


now I'm here readying myself 
for the maelstrom of time 


time is not always full of amazement 
often time is itself 
as a wind of thorns 
sometimes subtle.......8Oometimes fierce 


time itself can crystalize 
upon the walls of the cathedral 
upon the walls of the catacomb 


time can be as vines 
climbing up the walls 
of a monastery 


or it can be a departure 

something that seemed like 

it was always there 

yet wasn't realized until it was realized 


outside tonight on the balcony 
I saw Jupiter 

like a distant spark of light 

fade away into the western sky 


and in the east 

the moon rising 

pouring out its ancient 
and mystical light over us 


time is running its course tonight 
of this the celestial bodies testify 


KE 


-6/20/2021 


16. 


It was a bright and sunny day 
SUNGAYeceeseedIune 20, 2021 

Quite warm eeeeebut not hot 

tomorrow is summer 

the season will change 

the hot temperatures 

will be along soon 

I'm sure of this 

and it hasn't been raining as much this year 
as it was last year 

at least that's how it seems to me 
the thunderstorms of summer 

will be upon us soon 

like the Olympian gods 

manifesting in the sky 

that thunder which shakes the ground 
when the skies get so dark 

and menacing in appearance 

last week in the middle of the night 
I was startled while on the verge of sleep 
by an enormous crash of thunder 
this one must have come from 

old Zeus himself 

I'm sure it won't be long 

before it happens again 

yet most likely not tonight 

tonight the sky is clear 

the stars are out 

the Moon is out 

everything seems calm 

like the thunderous gods 

are someplace else 


KE 


-6/20/2021 


lT. 


It's going on midnight now 

I'll be going to bed very soon 

to drift off to sleep 

to be separated from this place 

may I dream of someplace different 

a deserted beach or a deserted forest 

I want to be someplace far removed 

from all of the cluster 

from all of the noise 

and light pollution 

I want to see the Milky Way 

up there in the night sky 

I've only seen it 

a handful of times in my life 

I know its up there 

but it's drowned out by artificial light 
and it's back to work tomorrow 

yes it's true.....l feel alienated 

from my labor 

cycles and routines of the mundane 
sometimes my spirit feels almost hollowed out 
so I hope to be someplace else in a dream 
in some astral world 

that I will make 

my one and true world above all others 
walking along the shore of a tranquil sea 
walking through a forest that blesses me 
with its sanctuary of solitude 


KE 


-6/20/2021 


18. 


It's a little hazy this morning 

both in the air and in my mind 

I'm trying to awaken myself with coffee 

I have to go to work today 

it's Monday........the start of a new work-week 
my body seems to want to return to sleep 
an instinct......a defense mechanism perhaps 
last week was a rough one at work 

I'm hoping that this one will be better 
trying to make the java hit me.....revive me 
here at seven in the morning 

it's the second day of summer 

SUMME YeeeeeeLOLY ME eeceeelittle time for relaxation 
WOT KeeceeWOL KeccceeeeWOrk 

TOUEA NE ceeeeeeLOUti NE cccceseeeDOUti ne 

feeling so exhausted by eventing time 

as the Sun sinks low in the western sky 
and where will I go tonight 

in the dream that I may have 

but that I may not remember 

where will I go 

what astral shore or sky 

existing within a reflection 

removed from the harsh material Earth 
FreeesecoeeCUt 1OOSe....e.-80a2ring like an eagle 
until brought back down to Harth 

to face the monotony once more 

dreams are like fissures.....doorways 

in the great sphere......globe.....everything 
and I'll go back again and again 

to that other blue sky 

to that other shore 

by that even bluer ocean 


KE 


-6/21/2021 


19. 


It was just one of those days 

alienated by technology 

there's something to be said 

for the old ways of simplicity 

I think that perhaps 

my spirit could have seen farther back then 
now the commotion 

the telephones constantly ringing 

gadgets here and there 

buzzing and flashing 

some days I just feel disoriented 

by all the technological clatter and clutter 
but what can you do 

when the great hydra comes 

seeking payment for the many bills 


yet of course 

there's another side of the coin 
here I am typingeeeeeeeSinging 

speaking to the galaxy......the Universe 
here I am speaking to other worlds 
other civilizations 

speaking to other souls 

out there among the stars 


I am speaking to you 
inhabitants of places 
beyond my imagination 


I'm speaking to you 
through my words and through my soul 


I hope you are listening 


out there 
among the lighthouses of eternity 


KE 


-6/21/2021 


20. 


This planet that I live on 
Planet Earth 

has one moon 

I saw it earlier tonight 

while out on my balcony smoking 
yet it's hidden now 

a quick summer thunderstorm 
just rolled through 

it was over before 

I realized it began 

yet the Moon still remains 
hidden behind the clouds 

and I'm going to bed soon 

it's almost midnight 

drifting off now 

into semi-wakefulness 
envisioning the sight of stars 
with closed eyes 


I'm going now....drifting 
into the sleep-state solitude 
the quiet forest of the mind 


then back here again 

early morning 

up out of bed 

have to go to work 

where I know I will be exhausted 
by telecommunication devices 
and computing machines 

adding UPesesnsrrcadding up 

taking away .e....taking away 
bits and pieces of my day 


KE 


-6 /21-22/2021 


2l. 


I am waiting for an epiphany 

I have been waiting for an epiphany 

in the early summer morning light 

and in the afternoon light and haze 
waiting for seraphim to whisper something 
I am waiting in a twilight mist 

to hear a whisSpeQYeeeeeessSCG a vision 

for something from the greater 

unseen creation to stir before my eyes 


I am waiting.....ebut all that mundane 

worldly stirring keeps on stirring 

it's like a tide.......it'’s like a current of wind 
it has created obscurity 

to the subtle yet greater connection 

to higher meaning 


I am waiting here this morning 
for the pot of coffee 

outside I hear the birds chirping 
the Sun is announcing its presence 


got to go to work 

how I miss the summers 

when I was a young kid 

I could truly experience the summer then 
NO jObeeeeenOd hectic work routine 

time and freedom 

there was much more 

time and freedom for me back then 


the summers were golden back then 
now they just seem 
to pass by in a haze 


KE 


-6/22-23/2021 


22. 


Is there money in your civilization? 

here eeccccat least these days 

it is like a reigning monarch 

with many faces and many names 

yet something about it is always the same 


oh what it would be like 
to be free of those chains 


day after day 

this monarch reigns 

not of flesh and bone 

but of a concept.....an idea 


what it would be like 
for it to not be the same 
as its been for so long 


freedom in blissful 
radiant summer sunlight 


I was just outside 

on my porch drinking coffee 
there were little birds 
gathered near 


a brief.....short glimpse 
of the free and natural world 


money did not exist in that moment 
not for me 
and not for the birds 


there were only moments 


Of beingeceeeereOf just existing 
in this world.ec.......-tozgether 


KE 


-6/23/2021 


256 


Twilight fallen 

Sun beneath the horizon 

Venus or maybe Jupiter bright 
seen in the western sky 

yet barely any stars 

just visible yet 

but give it a little time 

and soon the sky will be starry 


and down here on Harth 

we each go about 

our individual lives 

with individual perspectives 
with individual visions 


each of self 
yet all vessels 
of the great universal consciousness 


there's some kind 

of strange awareness 

here in the air tonight 
looking up at constellations 


the radio songs of the ages 
echoing across vast reaches 
the heavenS........the infinite 
MY VOLCCccceeemy Spirit 


@ CHOC Seeeoeeee propelled 
by an illuminated wind 


KE 


-6/23/2021 


24. 


Twilight will be here 

in a hour 

the sky is clear 

hardly any clouds around 

it would be such a starry night 
if it wasn't for 

all the light pollution 
what I wouldn't give 

to see the Milky Way again 
if my memory serves me right 
I've only seen it a handful 
of times in my life 

and that was when 

I was a young kid 

around here 

I can never get far enough away 
from all of the lights 

to get a good look at it 

here it is the light 

which is obscuring 

it is the tapestry 

within the darkness 

that I seek to discover 


I want to feel 

like a small Ppunyeeeeeinsignificant 
life-form down here 

staring up at that vast 

majestic Milky Way 

up there in the heavens above 


what a sight that would be 
like a dream of mine 
pouring out 

into the sky of night 


KE 


- 6/24/2021 


25. 


I was just out back 

smoking a cigarette 

the last illumination of the day 
almost LONCceceeeeHbUt not quite 


there were no stars to see 

yet hiding behind a pine tree 

there she was 

Jupiter bright as ever 

like a sovereign of the western sky 


and I kept on reflecting upon 

how something so far away 

could seem like such a radiant presence 
a presence alright......nd0 doubt about it 


and I wondered 
what does the sky look like on Jupiter 
to behold such a thing 


and NOWeeeeejust this moment 

someone is setting off fireworks in the distance 
their blast echo across the still night 
Suresee.wit's not 

the Fourth of July just yet 

but some folks are eager 


bursting showers of sparks 
heralding the summer season 


KE 


- 6/24/2021 


26. 


Are you out there 

galactic radio civilizations 
mystical radio civilizations 
are you out there listening 
transmitting 

seeking to speak 

with other souls 


are you out there 
on home worlds of radio epiphany 


radio temples singing out 
to the cosmos 
mantras of peace and joy 


are you listening with antennas 
big as mountains 


are you transmitting 
messages of solidarity 


spirit-mind-thoughts 
and voices 
image and music 


calling out 

calling out 

cousins of this fellowship 
creation 


are you out there 


kindred souls 
of radio and the sacred 


KE 


- 6/24/2021 


27. 


Brutish moments of waking 

pulling me from 

tranquil sleep 

astral serenity 

separation from this time and place 
where consumerism dominates 


what songs I heard over there 
on the astral shore 


pulled from them all 
to go keep the wheel spinning 
nine to five 


out on the balcony 

with coffee and smoke 

surrounded by the chirping birds 
singing to me of rebirth 


the sky is a light gray color 
doesn't seem like rain though 
at least not yet 


WAL C1 NSeccceeerehOpPing 

for the coffee to kick in 
it's a Friday.e......in June 
it's going to be long one 
I can feel it already 


for me this summer 
seems like a hydra of both 
stress and serenity 


so much it different now 
different still 

yet we expected as much 

after experiencing something 
on such a scale 

as what swept across the world 


KE 


- 6/25/2021 


28. 


Today was a busy one 
hectic again 

too hectic 

and I'm getting old 

these old bones 

just don't have it anymore 
I just want to be at home 
lost in a book 

escaping into a book 


it's night now 

I'm hearing occasional fireworks 
in the distance 

it's not the 4th of July yet 

but some folks get an early start 


now is my chance 

to lose myself in a book 

but I'm just too tired now 
the grueling cycle continues 


it's pretty cloudy out tonight 
not much to see up in the heavens 


o' Luna 

o' Saturn 

O' Pleiades 

where are you 

hidden from me 

up in that infinite ocean 
expanding outward and outward 
to what can only be imagined 
and dreamt of 


KE 


- 6/25/2021 


29. 


Out there in the fog 

in the radio mist 

out there inside 

of the abstract collage 

out there inside of the incense wind 

out there amidst the Hieronymus Bosch visions 
out there amidst the crucibles and the windmills 
out there amidst the shadows of sunlight 

out there amidst the Minoan urns 

out there amidst all of it 

the steeples ......the cathedral domes 

out there amidst the angels statues 

out there amidst the isolation and the silence 
out there amidst the visions of the sacred 


exist here with me 

exist here amidst 

the electrical gardens 

exist here with me 

along the hallucinated sea 

we shall go where the waves 
obliterate memory 

exist here with me 

hidden well from the politicians 
O@XiSst.....CeXiSst......be alive and free 


and the stars are out.....dancing now 
billions and billions 

of spectacular candles 

giving light to countless worlds 


out there where the night 
is holy and mysterious 


KE 


- 6/26/2021 


50. 


Waiting for the middle of the night 

the place......not the time 

waiting for the wine 

the flowing serenity 

waiting for the divine 

appearance through the lightning and thunder 
I am here waiting for 

the immaculate soul-shadow 


breathing into this void 
is the essence 
of an endless forest 


breathing the essence 

the lasting echoes of songs 
tonight the world spins and spins 
like it always has 


spins and spins 
and are we not oblivious to this 


I walk out into 
the garden of enchantment 


my little sanctuary within 
not without.......ewithin 


a place where the flowers embody solitude 
beneath the fountain of moonlight 


KH 


- 6/27/2021 


51. 


The Sun was the real deal today 
for me it seemed like 
the true first day of Summer 


SUNGAYeceeseeeOff from work 
I didn't do much today 
didn't really try to 

a day of rest 

I know that I hold that 
as a sacred thing 


I caught up on 
some reading this morning 


went out on the balcony 
with coffee and cigarette 
in the morning light 

in the brightness 


the world also feeling it 

the world all around me 

the first true day of Summer 

not because of what's shown on a calendar 
but because of what we felt 


we all felt it 

we all felt it the same 

and we all knew 

that this was truly a summer day 


KE 


- 6/27/2021 


326 


Up there again 

Old Jupiter 

brightest world 

in that evening twilight sky 


Olympian light 
shining down on me 


out here smoking at sunset 
soon the Moon will be up 
but for now 

it's Jupiter's stage 


and what a hot one it was 

late Jun@eseeeeheat wave 

waiting for this air conditioner 
to cool down this room 

as I read and write simple poems 
beside the lamp 


KE 


- 6/29/2021 


33-6 


What are you doing here 

waiting for the galaxy to awaken 
redeemed and reborn 

reborn and realized 

the dreameeee.r..the dream 

is not so much an illusion 

the illusion is not such 

a subconscious confession 

marooned among steeples 

exiled among pyramids 

hydrogen laughter of the dirigibles 
my song is a crows's sonata 

I go to that place each day 

and part of me dissolves in the air 
I await lunar shadows 

I await the appearance 

of pythons and candles 

I await......waiting 

for the electricity of the angelic 
waiting for the long testament 
fulfilled I cry out to the Moon 
fulfilled I cry out to the constellations 
I won't go boozing anymore 

much too weary now 

blown over by a ferocious wind of time 
I wouldn't be able to handle it 

but that's all good 

now I've found the herbal path 

the sunlight touches my soul 

on many a morning 

so it is......s0 it is a part of the cycle 
chimes of the evening 

resound across the plateaus 


KE 


- 6/29/2021 


34. 


It was another hot one 

a week long heat wave 

I was just outside smoking 
watching some distant lightning 
over towards the ocean 


so very tired 

it was another long 

twelve hours at work 

the holiday weekend is almost here 
but not sure yet 

if I'll be getting 

any extra time off 


I could use it 
I feel like sleeping 
for a few days straight 


work and brutal heat 

the cycle goes on 

how I miss the winter 
though in winter 

I probably say the opposite 


it was rough 
getting out of bed 
to go to work this morning 


the sunlight was shining 
through my window 

I knew it was time to get going 
but I really didn't want to 


part of me was being pulled back 


pulled back to the realm of sleep 
that most sacred realm of sleep 


KE 


- 6/30/2021 


356 


Tonight I'm waiting 

for the lightning and the stars 
YeSeeecwethat's how it is 

in the summer sky 

some distant lightning I see to the north 
headed this way 

yet for now the stars are above 


I am waiting 

for the tide of sleep 

I am listening 

to hear the ocean 

in a seashell that I've imagined 


I am remembering 
those long ago 
summer nights of youth 


I am older now 

WEALYYeeeeea Little wiser.....but weary 
now here I am 

waiting for some kind of epiphany 
looking for it to appear 

in the summer sky 


and that's it 

another day just about through 
now waiting for midnight 

the chime of the old clock 
that familiar sound 

guiding me across 

the stream of consciousness 

to the other shore 

where my spirit is free 

to wander 


KE 


- 6/30/2021 


36. 


A late afternoon thunderstorm 
DOOMeseeeneOne big crash 

like Zeus up there on Olympus 
hurling a big one down 


it's all quiet now 

it's all calm 

a time for lamenting 

and this week keeps dragging on 


Slow time.ee...SlOw time 
clocks falling behind......in the mind 


deja vu haven't I already seen all of this 
lived it.....breathed it in 

I remember that air of gardens 

summertime in my youth 


distant now 

the horizon keeps expanding 
yet the world does not seem 
so illuminated to me now 


have to get away 
to the solitude of the bay 


there by the rocks 
and waters of memory 


KE 


- 7/1/2021 


37. 


I go forth with time's current 
whether willingly or otherwise 
I go forth towards the fates of chance 
the fates of serenity and chaos 


sitting here typing away 

putting my thoughts down 

random thoughts......flowing thoughts 
letting them flow through me 

rise to the surface.......and out 


out to the atmosphere 
and LE YONA cecceeeStaALSeceeeWOrlds 
and clouds of illuminated hydrogen 


looking for angels 
in the night sky 


there I go again 
seeking the hidden places 


KE 


-7/23/2021 


38. 


Four rain storms in one night 
the sky looked dark as all 

like an apocalypse was unfolding 
now things are quiet 

as the midnight hour approaches 
and I'm just sitting here 

typing out bits and pieces 

of my soul once again 


nowhere to go tomorrow 

SUNGAYeceeeeeenO work 

a day of rest 

most blessed blessing 

what to do 

read from the old scrolls I suppose 

as the Sun climbs high over New Jersey 


a lasting light within the mind 
sometimes......even often 

it dims and seems to fade away 

yet I always keep it in memory 

an inner sight 

knowing that I will see it brightly 
once again someday 


now I shall go 

across the river of the night 
into that other world 

where the dream is truest realm 


now I shall go awaken 


in that other world 
for a time 


KE 


- 7/3/2021 


39-6 


echoes of the unknown truth 
echoing in my small apartment 


there's a damn portal here 

a VOC Xeeeeeeea Sateway 
something phenomenal 

StETAN SZC eecceeeeee@ LUSI VE 

expanding into this world 

SOMC NhOWeeeeeeealmost unbelievably 


waiting for your shadows 

here I am...eeewaiting for your shadows 
and this was it 

and that was its mirrored complexity 
subliminal......fed into the consciousness 


now lights going out in the suburbs 
tiny fissures of the unimaginable 
appear in dark rooms 

most often the dreamers are unaware 


what is entering.....what is beginning 
to come through to this world? 


KEE 


- 7/4/2021 


40. 


Here is my echo 

I was a tired man of Old Earth 
greetings blessings 

to your radio kingdom 

we have the way do we not 

to become connected 

from beyond a great horizon 


I lived 
I loved 
I looked up to the sky and wondered 


here is a slight echo of my voice 
my tChouThtSecceceemMy Spirit 


the faint essence of memory 
from a man of 01d Earth 


KE 


- 7/4/2021 


4l. 


Does dust ever recollect the dust 
is time ever magnified 
through a glass obelisk 


is our resurrection ever re-played 
as a rerun on late night television 


wishing....-hoping 
to see the cathedral's 
alchemical reflection 


stained glass and carved stone 
ASN SeosceeeeSPirit and bone 


numerals and ciphers 

alluding to phantoms 

a mysterious night symphony 

time's tapestry was always right here 
right before our eyes 

waiting to be discovered 

with an abstracted thought 


I go alone into the catacomb 
the absence of morning birds 
is very profound 


I go aloneeeeee-aAlone 

and am shown 

the whole world's 

immaculate symmetric causality 


and the shore of foam 
Shell....enomadic crabs 


the sound of the waves breaking 
is the breath of great illusions 


KE 


- 7/4/2021 


42. 


Here is a thought 

that is already scattered 
therefore it is no one thought 

it is fragments of wind 

a wind of fragments 

a typhoon of that which dissolves 
all too soon 

in the etheric sphere of afternoon 


out there.....ethe world 

lively and living 

and it's getting crowded 

with more and more streets filling 
the old Renaissance map 


the machines are out there 
being mystified 
telephone wires crossing the sky 


new illumination 
artificial and desensitized 


I go alone 
into the fog 


of the mind and the soul 
and I pray 


KE 


- 7/4/2021 


43. 


Listening to silence 

of no silence 

plateaus exist right here 

between the folds of dimensions 

right here in the very space 

in front of us 

I listen in the wind for messages 

hear them ....-yes I hear them 

from beyond the appearance of this world 


from where am I hearing? 
is Andromeda calling 
in this July twilight 


am I hearing 
from the souls of Orion? 


in this world 
illusions surround us everywhere 


fragments of illusions 
sparks from the flames of creation 


a tapestry of illusion 
yet also a greater creation 


duality is unavoidable 
what you see is simply 


a small piece of a moment 
in eternal time 


KE 


- 7/5/2021 


44. 


Intuition guiding me 

into final abstraction of thought 
I am taken away 

into the spectral music hall 
there before us 

is ever this phantom opulence 


at times here 
the mind catapults emotions into the Sun 


melancholy is vaporized 
and released upon the deserted isle 


shall we go to the sea 
and release our dreams to the sky 


hallelujah.......barth is 
the first shore.........the beginning 


hallelujah.....f have found 
the equator of the soul 


a lasting......meaningless vessel 
that holds the eternal void within 


KE 


- 7/687 / 2021 


45. 


I await crescent Moon 
and vulture 
wine bottle and quill 


I awaken 
into the wind of thoughts 


a shadow dances 
beyond the light of the lamp 
reborn to oblivion 


I go out to the garden 
and discover the serpents 


the oracles 
have never noticed me 


its always been the same 
smothering incense 


I cast you away 
reflection of time 


I want the real beating heart 
can you not hear them 


the last radio echos 
of the Earth 


KEE 


- 7/7/2021 


46. 


Another day is over 

about to turn in 

and then I'll be waking up 
at six-thirty in the morning 
to start all over again 
heading out 

to the old dead-end job 

in the summer heat 

the traffic 

the people.......-the noise 

the chaos 

with nowhere to go 

it's as dead-end as they come 


that first cup of coffee 
in the morning 

and that first cigarette 
that's priceless though 


it's like a few moments 

when time is frozen 

out there on my back porch 

in the early morning light 
surrounded by squirrels and birds 
knowing what lies ahead for me 
but Savoringeceeeejust savoring 
that coffee and smoke 


until it's time to go 
and I muster what strength I can 
to get going for another day 


but that strength 

that motivation 

it becomes less over time 
bit by bit 

chipping away at it all 
at all of it 


KE 


-7/7-8/2021 


47. 


Materialism in excess 
Lt drains .eee...-O0b8Cures 
the mystified 

the sacred 

the blessed 

the astral opulent 


and how it goes 
these days of consumerist cycles 


by the end of the work day 
shedding soul light 

tired and weary 

in this world 

of endless noise 


what I wouldn't give 

for some blissful 

silent peace 

beneath the ancient tree 
of the Moon 


KE 


- 7/8/2021 


48. 


My mind has its own seasonal conditions 
waiting for the lantern light to breathe 
there is spirit in that light 

this is radiant truth 

the vines and the reflections of conquistadors 
the fountain of enchanted water in the moonlight 
here nothing is abandoned 

unless it is first believed devoutly 

isolation is brought to its conclusion here 
madness or serenity 

and all that I have to say 

dissolves into an obsidian mist 

give us the roses 

of the deep wound enduring 

give us the sacrament 

of our minds offered 


to the glistening sea of lost memory 


KE 


- 7/8/2021 


49. 


Today topped it off 
for bad days of the week 


I'm waiting for summer 
to be over 


things are a bit quieter 
for me in the winter 
I prefer it then 


I was just watching 

a massive lighting storm roll through 
well that's one thing 

I like about the summer 


I like watching the sky 
get all dark and menacing 


it starts over in one corner 
of the horizon 

and it keeps getting closer 
and closer 


until it's right over you 
thunder... lightning 

Crashe SececweeCXPlOSiOnsS 

unchai nedeeeeeeeprimal electricity 


lighting up the sky 


revealing mysterious realms 
very briefly in the dark clouds 


KE 


- 7/9/2021 


50. 


It was not mystical 

the day.....this day 

it was tiring 

I worked.....filled a void 
in the machinery of souls 
working for the system 


I did try to think 

of mystical things 

but this day wasn't mystical 
it was routine 


feeling caged in at times 

by the office walls 

by the windows 

the office buildings of the system 


looking out the window 

into the blue sky 

sensing the presence 

of things etherial 

up there in the distant azure 


this day was as so many other days 
nothing special about it 

nothing unique really 

yet there I was 

looking for something mystical 


looking without finding it 


yet ever looking 
as if it were an instinct 


KE 


-7/10-11/2021 


51. 


Listen to me 

listen for my voice 

my echo 

all that remains of me 
traveling through the heavens 
for all eternity 


and I will listen for you 
for your voice 

for some small radio gem 
of who you were 

who you are 


let us both speak and listen 
fellow souls of the Universe 


radio was the beginning 
yet certainly not the end 


I know that you are out there 
mystics of the cosmic radio stream 


hear these words of fellowship 
these words of life 

here on planet Earth 

through your words 


may I dream of your world 
and you of mine 


KE 


- 7/11/2021 


52. 


I awoke this morning 
Slowly......it was a process 
that seemed to drag on a bit 


I'm not sure 

what my first awareness was 
perhaps it was the brightness 
in my bedroom 

from the sunlight 

coming in through the window 
just beside my bed 


or perhaps it was the messages 

those very faint 

yet to me.......clearly audible messages 
those faint voices 


perhaps I was hearing them 
more clearly in the dreamworld 
yet here they are 

much fainter yes 

but here they are 


they were still here 
and they were still speaking to me 


they seemed to be originating 
from all around the room 
moving around at times 


NOcseeeethey are not 
confined to the dreamworld 
perhaps not even from the dreamworld 


it's more as if 

in this world or the dreamworld 
they are here....they can follow me 
at all times 


but who are "they" ? 


KE 


-7/12/2021 


55. 


What if there's nothing out there? 
what if it's all 

just some kind of hologram? 

some kind of fabricated dream? 


those distant stars......galaxies 
what if they are all 
Simply as pictures on a billboard 


a computer generated imagining 
of reality 
given to us 


how do we really know 
if we haven't been out there ourselves 


what if we're all 
in some kind of zoo 
some kind of enormous ant farm? 


being watched......observed 
by "the gods" 
whoever "the gods" might be 


staying out of sight......hidden 
those gods 

how they love to stay hidden 
only revealing themselves 
their presence .eee...-their works 
when it suits them 

and then most often 

only for very briefly 

and cloaked in mystery 


and who watches "the gods" ? 
and who watches them? 


and just looking up 


at the night sky 
how overwhelmingly vast it all seems 


KE 


- 7/12/2021 


54. 


Those other desolate worlds 

out there in our own star system 
must have 

a beautiful kind of solitude to them 
a most complete .....absolute solitude 


and the silence 

the most pure silence 

the silence of vastness 
untouched by civilization 
by consumerism 

by pollution 


I'm just saying 

there must he a kind of beauty to it 
an awesomeness to it 

there is something out there 

that is becoming more and more 

rare here on Earth 


something that is fading away 


KE 


- 7/12/2021 


55. 


I went out on the balcony 

with my phone 

there were fireworks going off 
all around me 

they were close 

but I didn't see them 

I could just hear them 


it was twilight 

on the Fourth of July 

I lit a cigarette 

and took in the scene 

both visually and through sound 


it was the sound scene 
that I found most lively 
though the sunset was quite lovely 


I grabbed my phone 

to record a little video 

of the Sun setting 

with all of the fireworks going off 
so near by 


I figured 

this wasn't an everyday thing 

the rockets red glare 

and the bombs bursting in air 

at twilight of the Fourth of July 

I figured......why not shoot a quick video 


so I did 

and after finished my cigarette 

I went back inside and watched the video 

to my surprise 

I heard a very faint.....yet clearly present voice 
say "Wow" 


this wasn't a voice off in the distance 
no it was muChHeeeeeemuch closer than that 


KE 


- 7/12/2021 


56. 


These dreams are different 

they are not as noticeably separate 
from our normal conscious state 
while we're awake 

they're much closer to it 

tangled up with it 

or right there next to it 

like at some unseen boundary 

of consciousness 


it's hard to explain 

to get across accurately with words 
but there's a noticeable difference 
between these mysterious dreams 
I've been having recently 

and the kinds of dreams I remember 
having throughout my life 


to put it bluntly 

with these recent dreams 

it's like I start dreaming 
before I even fall asleep 

and I'm very much aware of this 


sometimes it's even like 

I'm being pulled into a dream 
literally pulled 

into another place 

another realm 

by no means some process of the mind 
some creation of the mind 

NOceseeeNOt here 

this is something very different 


and it's most clear to me 

that there is another presence 
pulling me into these dreams 

an intelligence...... a sentient being 
that I can't see 

pulling me into a dreamworld 

where the dreams are real 

KEE 


-7/12/2021 


STe 


Calling out into the darkness 
yet in the darkness 
there is light 


such light 
is a means of creation 


such creation is a means 
of civilization 


and now we are speaking 
and now we are listening 
to find each other 


at night 

when we look up to the sky 
and behold the stars 

how they can call to us 


they can call to us 
with a kind of inner impulse 


I often wonder 

if others living 

on many worlds across the cosmos 

have heard......have felt this calling as well 


if their dreams 
are like our dreams 


perhaps one day we will know 
perhaps one day 
we will speak to each other 


two points of light in the darkness 
now connected 


KE 


- 7/12/2021 


58. 


Here is the reflection of a beginning 

a flower born of the spring alone 

here is a candle that will pierce the darkness 
here is a window through which 

the greater reality appears 

here is an albatross above the desert 

here is a steeple in the valley of the dawn 
here is a shore of time 

each tide 18 an AZCeceeeeeeean era 

here is a weathervane which foretells 

here is a lantern 

which speaks through illumination 

the night itself 

can never be divided by the wind 

here is the first song of the morning birds 


here is the first light in the east 


KE 


- 7/12/2021 


59. 


I saw a comet once 

many years ago 

I was just a kid 

I don't even remember how old 


it stayed up there in the sky 
for a few nights if I recall 


it was it's tail that made it stand out 
YCSecoceeel remember that 


it just looked different 
from the stars 


it was most noticeable at twilight 

when it looked like it was up there 
essentially all alone 

with the exception of Venus or Jupiter perhaps 


I just have this memory 

image in my mind 

of that comet up there in the sky 
at twilight 

all those years ago 


back when I was a kid 


I know it will return again 
and I'll be waiting 

to see it once more 

either in body or spirit 

I wouldn't miss it 


- 7/12/2021 


2021 


